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eee that peace might come 

in Mary’s blessed month! 
If not, may her mediation soften 
the hearts of men, restrain their 
greed, and sweeten the embittered 
cups of innocent victims in every 
land! 


Empty-handed apostles on the 
mission fields are beseeching Our 
dear Mother to use her interces- 
sion. Europe is almost powerless 
to aid them, and who can help as 


will the Mother of Christ? Mary, 
Queen of Apostles, intercede for 
our exiled missioners, priests, 
brothers, and nuns.  Intercede 
for those who at the call of coun- 
try, have felt themselves obliged 
to leave their flocks. May they 
soon rejoin their comrades! 

Intercede for the millions who 
know not Christ. 


-' § 


HIS is the season of the year 
when some thoughtful boys 
are asking themselves the vital 
question: Shall I be a priest? 
Give such a boy a push in the 
right direction, if you can do so, 
and if he has his eyes turned to 
the foreign missions, don’t fail to 
encourage him, for he is almost 
sure to have some opposition, 
even from very good people. 
k of 


( UR comment on the American 

Indemnity Fund has brought 
several letters from the Far East. 
The latest was from Fr. Planchet, 
Procurator of the Mission of Pe- 
kin, who wrote: 

I have read with the greatest interest 
your remarks on the exclusively Prot- 
estant use of the American Indemnity 
Fund. It is impossible for us French 
missioners to make a protest which 
would have anything like the desired 
effect. That could be done only if 
the United States Minister at Pekin 
were a Catholic, and a Catholic has 
never held this position. But I expect 
that you American Catholics, who have 
a voice in the matter, will not let the 
question drop, that you will continue 
your campaign until you have obtained 
justice. ; 

What a help it would be for our 
native religious if they could go to 
America to study and return to us 
capable of running a dispensary and of 
teaching English in our schools! 

* 


HE idea that French mission- 
ers are obliged to return to 
their native land has been a de- 
cided shock to American Catho- 
lics, and we are glad to place be- 
fore our readers the reasons that 
have urged this line of action. 
The following letter comes from a 
priest of the Paris Seminary, a 
very well-known missioner in 
China, who writes: 
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Without any doubt the law by which 
all Frenchmen have to serve one or 
two years in the army, has been framed 
to injure the interests of the Catholic 
Church in France. But since the law 
has been passed, there is no way to 
avoid it. When summoned to join his 
regiment, the missioner is obliged to 
go, like any other Frenchman. 

Certainly he could refuse and be de- 
clared a “deserter.” Do you think that 
is not much? It means five years in 
jail if he ever goes again on French 
territory. It means also the loss of 
his, rights as a French citizen. A mis- 
sioner in the Far East would forfeit 
the protection of the French Minister 
or consuls and would consequently be 
deprived of his passport. He would 
then be expelled from the country, and 
where could he go? 

Moreover, the Government not only 
might, but surely would suppress the 
mother-house in which the missioner 
was trained. This last considera- 
tion is abundantly sufficient to justify 
the departure of missioners to the 
front. 

The shortest way to ruin the mis- 
sions altogether would have been to 
refuse to answer the call of the Gov- 
ernment. We may safely say that 
seventy per cent. of the missioners are 
French priests, and it is not a pleasure 
for them to give up their works and 
Christians, to go and fight. It is simply 
a great sacrifice to be added to many 
others. 

- & 


| ONG after this unspeakable 
4 world-war is over, Catholic 
missions will feel its effects. A 
letter that came to us some weeks 
ago from a bishop in the Far East, 
admitted that by the withdrawal 
of missioners and the stoppage of 
supplies from Europe, Catholic 
missions were set back fifty years, 
—at least in some sections. 
There is a tendency to look on 
mission support as one of the lux- 
uries of religion, rather than as a 
simple necessity, but if we com- 
fortable stay-at-homes-in-a-peace- 
ful-country can keep putting to 
ourselves and to others the ques- 
tion, who will if we won’t, Catho- 
lic missions may yet be saved. 
When, therefore, a foreign mis- 
sion need presents itself, don’t say, 
“ An excellent work, but we must 
wait for better times to push it.” 
Give it a little shove now occa- 
sionally, so that it won’t stop and 
rust. There is many a mission 
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that can be saved or ruined in the 
next six months. 


How are we getting on our- 
selves? Oh, we’re not so badly 
off. Some of our friends are out 
of work, some others fear that 
they will soon be idle, and a few 
imagine they are poorer than 
formerly. But the little stream 
flows in daily and so far we have 
managed to keep out of jails and 
‘nut-factories,’ so-called. 

Seriously, our only dread is that 
we shall increase the number of 
our students too rapidly and be at 
our wit’s end to know how t6 ac- 
commodate and provide for them. 
Many people believe that this 
work is providentially timed in 
the United States, to make up for 
the failure of Europe, and as we 
note evidences of widening inter- 
est, we are inclined to share in 
this belief. 

A fine opportunity lies shortly 
ahead for those who wish to have 
trained, at their own expense, 
young apostles who will remem- 
ber them at the altar, as they of- 
fer the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 
In the meantime, we are trying 
our best to construct burses. 

' & 

\ JE have noted with special in- 

terest and pleasure the ap- 
pointment of Bishop Kennedy, 
Rector of the American College 
at Rome, as consultor to the Sa- 
cred Congregation of Propaganda. 
From the Prefect of that great 
Congregation, His Eminence Car- 
dinal Gotti, we received, in June, 
IQII, 
ahead. In the meantime we have 
made our regular report of prog- 
ress and our readers will be pleased 
to note the following lines, which 
arrived since our last issue: 

I have received the annual report 
of the Foreign Mission Society of 
America. Although this institution is 
still in its infancy, yet it has made 
notable progress in the past year,—a 
fact which gives me special joy. 

Therefore I congratulate you, the 
worthy Superiors of the Society, and 
all your co-workers. I do not doubt 


that the richest fruits are being gath- 
ered for the future as a result of the 


the welcome word to go. 


Mary, Queen of Apostles, intercede 
for our exiled missioners. 





constant fervor of all. Meanwhile I 
beg God in His goodness to bless your 
apostolic labors and to preserve you 
for many years. 

Signed by His Eminence Cardinal 
Gotti, Prefect of the Congregation of 
Propaganda. C. Laurenti, Secretary. 


+ & 
From the Mail-Bag. 


NE of our sage friends re- 
marks that if we don’t say 
something good about ourselves, 
nobody else will. So here are a 
few pats on the back: 

I think yours is the very best paper 
in the world and I do not want to miss 
reading its interesting and _ breezy 
columns. 





Even in these hard times I find I 
cannot get along without having your 
cheerful face come around once a 
month. 


Some of the Pittsburgh banks are 
‘shaky.’ I don’t know how ours is, 
but if there is going to be any steal- 
ing, they are not going to steal THE 
Fretp AFAR from me. 


Every time I receive THE FIELD 
Arar, I pass a delightful half-hour 
with it. It is one of the most interest- 
ing and best-edited Catholic papers 
that I know. This is not flattery, but 
the truth. 


I would be extremely sorry to be 
deprived of my Fretp Arar. I fre- 
quently quote from your bright pages. 
You contribute to the betterment of 
our poor Jaffnese by coming to visit 
us and cheer us.—Editor of Jaffna 
(Ceylon) Catholic Guardian. 


Tue Fretp Arar can find its way and 
make itself at home in the most un- 
congenial society or chilling atmos- 
phere. I have seen it thaw a frost- 
bitten heart and wring from it a laugh- 
ing word of praise. It is a powerful 
missioner in itself. God bless and 
prosper it always! 


I am indeed amused when I read 
the letters of your subscribers. If 
time would only permit me to tell you 
just what J think of the dear, little 
messenger, I could say more than all 
of them put together. It is such a 
‘live wire’ that it makes ‘Mr. Blues’ 
take a back seat in good earnest. 


The little paper is such a model of 
cheerfulness that I feel myself spiri- 
tually refreshed and stimulated after 
the perusal.of each issue. My debt 
to you becomes, in consequence, moral 
as well as financial. 

Should I ever have a son, in my 
heart I devote him to the cause of the 
missions, but God’s will be done. 


I wish THe Frerp Arar and all its 
good, hard workers Godspeed on 
their way. It is the brightest, wittiest ‘ 
paper that comes to our house. I like 
the page that tells of the little hap- 
penings around the ‘farm,’ It has a 
kind of ‘chummy’ tone. And _ that 
sunny-hearted Father Rogan! Our 
dear Lord must love him a great deal, 
for he is so cheerful. 


From Pittsburgh a good friend 
of our work writes: 
We are all much pleased with THe 


Frecp Arar. There’s a laugh on al- 
most every page. Yet it makes me 
sad, too, to hear of the needs of the 
missioners and the disappointments 
they receive in this country. I wonder 
whose fault it is. 

Thoughts from Modern Martyrs is 
very interesting and inspiring. We 
also liked Stories from The Field Afar. 
The illustrations are especially good— 
“different” from what one usually 
sees. 


An Associate Membership in Per- 
petuity—applied to the living or to 
the dead—may be secured on pay- 
ment of fifty dollars. The spiritual 
advantages are numerous and will be 
fully explained on application. 
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Prize Essays in Ireland. 
‘gouty LICE DEASE, whose 


name as a writer of 

| short stories, has in 

| recent years grown 

steadily into Amer- 

ican Catholic homes 

and hearts, is not a 

little interested in 

foreign missions. Her Chinese 

Wayside Tales and other produc- 

tions are sufficient proof of this. 

Miss Dease has sent us a clipping 

from the Jrish Catholic, containing 

several prize essays on Foreign 

Missions, and the manuscripts of 

three other essays, that were not 

published. We have read all with 

interest and we congratulate the 

Presentation Convent School, of 

Mullingar, Ireland, on the excel- 

lent penmanship and literary 
promise of its pupils. 

The essays that we read were 
by Mona Forde, Aileen M. Gil- 
ligan, Alice White, Eileen M. A. 
Lawler, Julia Kearney, Bridget 
O’Connor and Maggie McCor- 
mick. These names have a some- 
what familiar ring and might be 
found in any of our large or small 
cities, but it must be recalled that 
they belong to girls at convent 
schools in Jreland. 

We publish Eileen Lawler’s, 
and if we had more space, Julia 
Kearney, who is possibly related 
to our old friend, Dennis, would 
also see her name in print. 

Our friends will be interested 
to know that two of our books, 
A Modern Martyr and Stories 
from The Field Afar, were the 
prizes given by the Irish Catholic 
to the successful contestants. 

Daily we go about our duties think- 
ing only of them, or perhaps there may 
be some people thoughtful of more 
than themselves. But few, very few, 
ever think of our nuns and priests try- 
ing to light the torch of Christianity 
in foreign lands, where the true God 
and His Beloved Mother have not yet 
reigned in the people’s hearts. How 
proud must a person be if they have 
anyone belonging to them in a Foreign 
Mission! How nice it is to know that 
a dear one is daily winning souls for 
Our Dear Jesus! 

I think Foreign Missions are chari- 
. ties so beautiful and holy—every soul 


set aflame with Christianity is like a 
new rose woven into the wreath of 
the True Fold. How pleased is the 
Infant Jesus when He stretches out 
His tiny Hand to receive the new lamb 
that is brought as a gift to Him, and 
when that soul is one of His, He 
lavishes blessings and graces on the 
shepherd that has bestowed such a 
pleasing present on Him. A mission 
to a foreign land is like Jesus Christ 
coming to our vale to redeem us. 
Whenever a soul is won, a sweet oint- 
ment for Our Saviour’s Wounds is 
procured, and He smiles lovingly on 
His comforters. 

Foreign missions are also very satis- 
fying from a practical point of view, 
because the missioners establish indus- 
tries which very often thrive and make 
considerable profits. These disciples of 
Christ, too, help the work of civiliza- 
tion, and where there were fierce sav- 
ages, there are now neat, tidy men and 
women in clothes far different from 
what they once wore. Squalid caves 
and burrows for homes are now a 
thing of the past, and comfortable 
homes are there now after a mission. 

Those on a foreign mission work not 
for honor and praise, but for the glory 
of God, and countless are the bless- 
ings, graces, and mercies lavished on 
those partaking in or helping a foreign 
mission. 

EILEEN M. A. LAWLER. 


- 


Current Comment. 
N Academia for foreign mis- 
i sions has been formed at the 
Cathedral College, New York 
City. 


The Kenrick Seminary, St. 
Louis, has inaugurated a sys- 
tematic study of missions, to con- 
tinue over a five years’ course. 


Even the American Indian mis- 
sions of the Far North are suf- 
fering from the war. The cus- 
tomary aid has been withdrawn 
and Bishop Charlebois finds him- 
self at the present moment with 
fifteen priests, ten lay Brothers, 
several Sisters, and a large num- 
ber of Indian children to feed, 
clothe, and shelter. 


The Sodality of St. - Peter 
Claver, a European organization 
for the evangelization of Africa, 
has established a centre in St. 
Louis. A supervisory committee 
made up of five priests, each rep- 


resenting a different nationality, 
has been appointed by Archbishop 
Glennon, and Fr. Joseph P. 
Donovan, C.M., of the Kenrick 
Seminary staff, will be the Direc- 
tor-General. 


Fr. Compagnon, whose photo- 
graph appears on this page, is one 
of the Directors of the Paris For- 
eign Mission Seminary, which has 
been practically closed by the 
withdrawal of priests for military 
service. Ina recent letter, sent to 
us from the battle-field, Fr. Com- 
pagnon writes: 


Every day I pass from one part of 
my regiment to another, in order that 





A DIRECTOR OF THE PARIS 
SEMINARY ON DUTY AT 
THE FRONT. 


all the men in their turn may have an 
opportunity of assisting at the Holy 
Sacrifice. I profit by the occasion to 
give them a talk on their duties as 
Christians and as soldiers. 

As I write, some officers are talking 
close by me. They are discussing a 
bombardment in the neighborhood, 
which has just sent some shells upon 
the house in which we live. May we 
soon be done with this horrible war, 
which is making so many victims! 

So far I have borne well the fatigues 
of the military life and I hope, with 
God’s grace, to hold out to the end. 
Without doubt a chaplain’s duties are 
hard and painful, but they are also. 
consoling. 
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We talk so much about our- 
selves in THE Fietp Arar, that 
we don’t push very hard on the 
backs of outside advertisers, but 
we are beginning to realize, espe- 
cially as orders come to us for 
books noted on the last page, that 
this paper is a promising medium. 
Lately, for example, an order ar- 
rived from Japan for three copies 
of Msgr. Oechtering’s Catechism 
of Church History. 


There is no more glorious work 
than that of spreading Christ's 
name, and in that work all may 
have a share. ' 

This sentence is from the report 
of the mission work among the 
negroes and Indians. We note 
further in the report that the 
year’s receipts from collections 
were $112,668.53, from other 
sources, including U. S. Govern- 
ment aid ($80,045.69), $98,778.93. 
The disbursements were widely 
scattered over the entire country. 


Bishop McSherry, of South 
Africa, is reported to have given 
this advice: 

Never throw away a Catholic paper. 
An old paper used for the purpose of 
packing, once led to the conversion of 
a whole family. -The father, in glanc- 
ing over it, found parts of a reported 
sermon delivered by Cardinal Gibbons, 
and this not only set him thinking but 
led him and his entire family into the 
Church. 

Bishop Hoban, of Scranton, 
has contracted the habit of bring- 
ing a Catholic paper or pamphlet 
with him into the railway or elec- 
tric cars and leaving it behind him. 


And we may add that the Bishop 


of Scranton is not absent-minded. 


In a recent issue of the Catho- 
lic Bulletin, St. Paul, the editorial 
page contains an article headed 
Protestant Foreign Missions. 

The article presents statistics, 
notably that the total income of 
American foreign mission boards 
during 1914 was $17,168,611, and 
praises the generosity of our sep- 
arated brethren. It excuses the 
apparent lack of foreign mission 


interest among American Catho- 
lics but admits that we might do 
better and expresses its con- 
viction that with the growing mis- 
sionary spirit our contributions to 
both home and foreign missions 
will be more considerable in the 
future. 


The diocese of Pittsburgh, to 
whose Missionary Aid Society we 
owe the splendid gift acknowl- 
edged in a recent issue, received 
and paid out last year about 
$22,500 for missionary work in 
this country and in the foreign 
field. 

The receipts were made up of 
donations ($201.95) and member- 
ship dues, received at the diocesan 
office directly and from churches 
and institutions. The expense was 
hardly more than two per cent., 
and the disbursement was as fol- 
lows: 

Propagation of the Faith $2,245.85 
Catholic Church Extension. ..13,222.77 
Indian Missions 
Colored Missions 
Holy Childhood 
Catholic Missionary Union... 
Foreign Missions 
Burma Missions 
Capuchin Missions 
Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety 


Episcopalians in the province 
of Washington recently “held a big 
mass meeting and launched a cam- 
paign to raise one million dollars 
for the foreign missions this 
year—double the amount of 1914. 
One of the speakers urged the 
necessity of a special effort, in 
order to refute the statement that 
‘this war proves Christianity a 
failure.’ Another emphasized the 
present opportunities in China, de- 
claring that that country would 
some day be ‘ one of the greatest 
forces for Christianity in the 
world.’ A third pointed out the 
advantage of systematic giving 
and showed what such small sums 
as five cents a week, contributed 
regularly, could accomplish. Al- 
though it was announced that no 
collection would be taken up at the 
meeting, pledges were received 


HE Catholic For- 

eign Mission Sem- 

inary of America was 

authorized by the Hierarchy of the 

United States and the Holy See, 
in IQII. 


It opened its course of Philosophy 
and Theology at Maryknoll, Ossining, 
New York, in September, 1912, and 
began the training of young men for 
the apostolate among heathen ‘nations. 


It has also established a preparatory 
school. 


Tue Frevp Arar is published from 
the Seminary and in its interests. 


“To our beloved children who aid 
this work, we impart our apostolic 
blessing.” : 

Vatican, June 30, 1911. —Pius X. 

“ May the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America be filled with every 


blessing.” : 
—Benedict XV. 
Rome, September, 1914. 


For any needed information address 
he Very Rev. Superior, 
Maryknoll : : Ossining P. O., N. Y 








from two persons in the audience, 
one for two thousand dollars and 
the other for one thousand, 
destined in particular for the 
Chinese missions. 


“T will deprive myself of other 
things before I give up THE 
Fretp Arar,” writes Detroit. 
“That’s the right spirit and it 
shows discernment,” says one of 
our force, who could hardly say 
more—or less. 


Several friends have expressed 
satisfaction in the thought that 
when compiling our list of burses, 
we did not fail to include 
one in honor of God the Holy 
Ghost. In making comment, one 
or two have deplored the lack of 
devotion to the Third Person of 
the Most Blessed Trinity. May 
it not be true that, surrounded as 
we Catholics are by the wealth of 
devotion, we too often lose thought 
of the Sanctifier, the Comforter, 
the very Breath of our Souls? 
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\ JE have been pleased to re- 
ceive letters from the fol- 
lowing missioners: 
AFRICA — 
Fr. P. Rogan, Mumias; Fr. J. Meehan, 
Bathurst. 
CHINA— 


Bishop Faveau, Hangchow; Bishop 
Jarlin, Pekin; Fr. Kennelly, Shanghai; 
Fr. Arcaud, Chefoo ; Fr. Robert, Hong- 


kong; Fr. Bricco, Hankow; Sr. Mary, 
Wenchow. 
INDIA— 

Bishop Eestermans, Lahore; Fr. Col- 
lin, Jaffna. 
INDO-CHINA— 

Fr. Boher, Oubon. 
JAPAN AND KOREA— 

Bishop Demange, Taikou; Fr. Def- 


frennes, Sendai; Fr. Kleinpeter, Seoul. 
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS— 

Fr. Boerés, Vigan; Fr. 
Bangued. 


Finnemann, 


We are grateful for letters and 
photographs from: 
CHINA— 

Fr. Arcaud, Chefoo. 
INDIA— 

Fr. Kroot, Kurnool. 
INDO-CHINA— 

V. Rev. M. B. Cothonay, Lang-Son. 


JAPAN AND KOREA— 
Fr. Ferrand, Fusan; Fr. 
Higo. 


Raoult, 


Bishop Foley’s many friends 
will be glad to hear that he ex- 
pects to visit this country soon. 
He writes that he will leave Ma- 
nila for San Francisco at the end 
of this month and that he will 
‘strike’ New York—and Mary- 
knoll, of course—some time in the 
summer. 


Our readers are beginning to 
realize what the war means to our 
missions. Here is further testi- 
mony from Bishop Demange, of 
Korea: 


Without doubt some people believe 
that Europe alone is suffering from 
the war. But the missions are sorely 
afflicted and from now on, those who 
are charged with the care of souls— 
and also, alas! of bodies—must struggle 
against despair. Europe will recover 
much more quickly than we, for who 
will think of the far-off missions in the 
midst of such tremendous ruin? May 


God protect us and may He raise up 
many vocations in America! 


Some effects of the war in 
Uganda may be seen from this 
letter, which comes to us from 
Fr. Burns: 

Not long ago thirty of the Algerian 
Fathers in the neighboring vicariate 
left Uganda to join the French army. 
As a little sign of sympathy with them, 
the English Government gave them 
free tickets on steamer and railway 
from Entebbe to Mombasa. This 
seat a gift of about a thousand dol- 
ars 

The Fathers of Algiers are expect- 
ing a further call on their priests. The 
first party consisted of men between 
the ages of thirty and forty years. 
Now it is feared that those from forty 
to forty-five will be summoned. We 
are living quiet but anxious lives out 
here and praying for a speedy peace. 


We are glad to hear that Fr. 
Allard has recovered from his re- 
cent illness. He must still, how- 
ever, according to the Doctor’s or- 
ders, “take life easy "—a thing 
which is easier to say than to do, 
especially when one is worrying 
about the foundation of a Chinese 
mission. In his letter to us, Fr. 
Allard adds: 


Everyone speaks of the war, and I 
must do so, too. Poor missions, how 
they will suffer! In many places they 
have been disorganized by the depar- 
ture of the missioners; conversion 
movements have been stopped through 
the hard financial circumstances created 
by the war; the supply of new mis- 
sioners will be very poor for a long 
time; no material help will be received 
from Europe. How many works were 
depending, partly or entirely, on Euro- 
pean aid, and what will become of 
them! Everything is in God’s hands. 
Still, humanly speaking, what dark and 
sad prospects. 

I send Maryknoll my heartiest good 
wishes. May you soon give us mis- 
sioners! When will dear France be 
able to do so? Yet I expect, after this 
war, a magnificent harvest of vocations, 
The life of our soldiers in the camps 
and in the trenches is something so su- 
pernatural that I am sure a number of 
them will offer themselves to God if 
they escape, in order to replace the 
priests whom they see falling at their 
side. Wait and you will see. 


colors. He writes from Saigon that he 
is not needed and will come back. He 
intends to stay a few months at 
Singapore to start his Chinese studies 
and will then return to Burma. 


My new assistant left me to join the 


TWO 


AN IDEA WORTH WHILE. 

A word to you who would have the 
Foreign Mission Seminary benefit after 
your death by your present thought- 
fulness. 

Suppose you desire to leave to us a 
certain sum, which is now lying in a 
savings bank, or elsewhere, and draw- 














ing interest which you need. 





We are in a position to accept your 
gift now, agreeing to turn over the in- 
come to you — your lifetime. 





Fr. te Lene: > V. D., w ma left 
America about two years ago to 
take charge of a mission in Timor, 
East Indies, writes that he has es- 
tablished a new station in a place 
called Toebaki. He adds: 


This mission serves for an immense 
district, in which there are about ten 
different kingdoms. The people had 
never heard about our religion until I 
came. I am building a_ house, but 
what a task it is! Nobody here knows 
how to work. I pay twenty-five cents 
a day, but the labor is higher than 
five dollars in America. 

So far I have had fair success. In 
this place alone I have baptized one 
hundred and twenty-seven persons in 
less than a year. But now I am 
‘stuck.’ The war has stopped all the 
sources in Europe. 








BROTHERS IN 





BURMA. 
(Fr. Germain Allard, who visited the United States 
a few years ago, is sitting.) 
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The Five Missioners Rogan. 
ISHOP BIERMANS, in his 


American circuit, often awa- 
kened special interest when it was 
learned that our East African con- 
tributor is one of his priests. Here 
is the latest, and not the least 
worthy, as our readers will note: 


Let me warn all who read THE 
Fietp AFAR to “watch and pray, for 
they know not the day nor the hour.” 
Rogan number 4 has just been or- 
dained. He got Holy Orders last De- 
cember and “ Marching Orders” last 
January. His address is Cristobal, 
Canal Zone, Panama, C. A. He is a 
blackmailer of the worst type and as 
he lives so near you, I am afraid¢ his 
letters will soon be filling all the honest 
offices of your generous country. 


I have often seen references in THE 
Fietp Arar to the “five missioners 
Rogan,” but I have always kept quiet 
on the point. Now I feel it my duty 
to speak out. “Watch and pray.” 
Yes, there are five of us. The one in 
the Panama Canal Zone I have just 
mentioned. Another was ordained two 
years ago and is now trying to teach 
in some college somewhere in England. 
I have a third brother—my “big 
brother ”—in the Philippines. Unfor- 
tunately his name is Rogan, too, and I 
have it on his own authority that an 
occasional gift meant for me, finds its 
way to him, in proof of which he sends 
me the donor’s letter minus the donor’s 
gift. Another brother, and happily, the 
last, has about four years of study 
before him. The pick of the family is, 
as you know, somewhere in Africa. 


Our dear and only sister is in a con- 
templative order in Dublin. Our 
mother died when we were all little 
tots between three and nine years of 
age, and our good, old father, who 
brought us up, is living alone in Ire- 
land. He has seen all his sons or- 
dained for the foreign missions and 
his only daughter enter a convent. He 
now waits to sing his Nunc dimittis. 


People often ask me why we became ~ 


missioners. I generally answer that we 
wanted to be rid of one another. There 
are five continents and five Rogans. 
So we thought that by taking a con- 
tinent each, we could manage to keep 
out of one another’s way. Of course 
there is always a danger of our meet- 
ing together again in Heaven, but 
“while there’s life, there’s hope.” 


In conclusion, I once more warn all 
Firtp Arar readers that the only gen- 
uine Fr. Rogan is Fr. Peter Rogan 
(not Patrick, Fr. Editor), to whom all 
checks, money-orders, and legacies are 
to be made payable. Beyond being 
brothers and having the same name, 


the others are absolutely no relatives 
of mine. 


[To think that we loved him as a 
brother and called him out of his 
name! A thousand pardons! We will 
not ‘Pat’ you, Father.—Ep.] 


A Benedictine Sister in Penn- 
sylvania has received this interest- 
ing letter from Uganda. It is 
written by Sr. Marcella, a Francis- 
can, who has been in Africa for 





A NUN IN AFRICA WITH HER FLOCK. 
(Photo sent by Bishop Vogt.) 


some years and has lately been as- 
signed to a mission called Naga- 
lama: 


This place is a Mohammedan centre, 
but there are many Christians and 
heathens here. We have over five 
hundred little darkies in school. 
School, did I say? Ah! no respectable 
cow would live in the mud shed that 
we call a school. 

The five hundred pupils are together 
in this hut, four different classes, all 
yelling each other down. Yesterday 
afternoon I tried to start the singing; 
I wanted to teach the children an O 
Salutaris for Benediction. But I found 
that my voice was gone, and the three 
little black girls who help me, were in 
the same state. Just imagine five hun- 
dred shouting catechism and prayers, 
and learning to make the Sign of the 
Cross! 

We must get a school and so I am 
begging. Naturally, no one in Europe 
can help, for the poor things are in 
terrible misery themselves. Will you 


try to find some friends for us? If 
I can secure the money, the Fathers 
will build the school. So there I am. 

We have had no word of your box 
yet. I do hope it will come, as we are 
now literally on our last legs. Sr. 
Alexia has one green and one brown 
stocking. I have socks of the Fathers, 
with stocking legs sewed on them: As 
to boots and shoes, the less said about 
them, the better. So, please God, the 
box will come. 

We are in the wilds here. There is 
no post-office; our letters go to 
Kampala and are brought the rest of 
the way by a runner. But it’s not a 
bad place and the people are very 
friendly. There are plenty of 
‘beasties,’ especially buffaloes, leopards, 
elephants, and, a few miles away, lions. 
We can get into Kampala in one day, 
passing through most glorious forests. 
This means, of course, that we go in 
a kind of wheel-barrow which the na- 
tives push and pull. If we walked, it 
would take us three days. 

Do help us to get a school, will you? 
Just now we are like the old woman 
who lived in a shoe. ‘We have so 
many children, we don’t know what 
to do.’ 





A little fever, now and then, 
Is relished by the Mill Hill men. 
—Another Uganda Poet, now con- 
valescent. 


- oF 
A Call from India. 


FRENCH priest, Fr. Seyres, 
I\ of Pondicherry—and we wish 
we could write his language as 
well as he does ours—remarks in 
a recent letter that the ‘present 
war, with its disastrous results for 
the mission cause,’ should help us 
much to bring home to American 
Catholics the necessity and im- 
portance of our work. He almost 
frightens us when he adds: 

We look to your seminary for the 
men who will relieve us on this far- 
distant field when we shall have fallen 
down. Sons of America, look beyond 
the horizon of your native country and 
come to the front. 

And we are hardly out of the 
infant’s swaddling clothes! 


If you omit to notice the expiration 
date (it is marked on your Field 
Afar envelope), we must do the 
worrying at this end, losing time, pa-, 
per, envelopes, stamps, patience, and 
worst of all, your subscription, per- 
haps. We know you are ‘awfully 
busy and can’t get a moment,’ but 
think of the ‘other fellow’ and every- 
thing will go smoothly. 
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A Leaf from Japan. 

}LL the Japanese 
Christians in the 
vicariate of Seoul, 
Korea,are in charge 
ofasingle missioner, 
Fr. Kleinpeter. In 
order to visit his 
widely scattered 
Fr. Kleinpeter must be con- 
wing’—though 








flock, 
tinually ‘on the 
he is not fortunate enough to pos- 
sess an air-ship. 


Ten baptisms was Fr. Fer- 
rand’s Easter offering and this, he 
says, is a good number for the 
present circumstances. Fr. Fer- 
rand is working among the Japa- 
nese in Korea and writes: 

My mission is very consoling. Re- 
cently I had the happiness of recon- 
ciling to God an old sinner who for 
twenty-seven years had not met a 
priest speaking his language and for 
nine years had been liting in sin. He 
made his confession, had his wife and 
children baptized, and has since been 
the edification of the parish. It is not 
unusual here to come upon poor Japa- 
nese Christians who, not having been 
able to receive the Sacraments for 
several years, have more or less aban- 
doned the practice of their religion. 
But when the grace of God leads me 
to such souls, it is generally not hard 
to bring them back to their duty. 

I need more catechists, but—each 
one costs seven dollars a month. As 
I am entrusted with the care of all the 
Japanese in the diocese and as all the 
large cities are full of Japanese, the 
more catechists I have, the more God’s 
work will advance. 


To destroy before building is 
the lot of many a Catholic mis- 
sioner, and this condition evi- 
dently exists in Japan, where 
heresy and calumny have had a 
very free field. Fr. Heinrich 
writes from Tokyo: 

May Catholics of the whole world 
unite and fight together against pa- 
ganism and heresy! They should be 
encouraged by the assurance that they 
are combating under a Leader Who 
knows not defeat. 

My duties have brought me in direct 
contact with the students of the Uni- 
versity and the higher schools of 
Tokyo. The more I see, the more I 
am convinced that these bright young 
people, though thirsting for truth, are 
being fed on error, and that in the 


libraries placed at their disposal there 
are many books which poison their 
souls. If I could only collect all these 
books and put in their place those that 
teach the truth! 

It is always with a new joy that I 
read THe Fietp Arar and that I see 
your efforts crowned with success. 
May the day soon come when your 
Seminary shall furnish, not one priest, 
but many—enough to fight against the 
threatening invasion of the apostles of 
error! 


After twenty-six years of labor 
in a difficult field, Fr. Marie is 
now, like so many of our mission- 
ers, facing a critical situation over 
in Japan. He writes: 

In the eyes of Our Lord, the silent 
sacrifice offered in this hour of trial, 
may be of greater value than cries for 
help. Yet our works are roll excuse, 
and if we speak, it is of 

The mission of ficeiiieaic: ie been 
an especially hard one on account of 
the powerful organization of the 
bonzes and of the Protestants. For 
several years all our efforts seemed 
in vain. To-day, however, we have 
about a hundred good Catholics. This 
result is due, under God, to the estab- 
lishment and maintenance of some 
small works of charity—for children, 


SOME Pi Lb LA KS OF 


for young people, and for the poor— 
which were supported by my friends in 
France. 

But now I cannot think of these little 
institutions without sorrow. They had 
borne fruit and they promised more, 
but there is absolutely nothing with 
which to meet the expense of carrying 
them on. 

Yet God’s will is always good. He 
will breathe life into our works again 
when He wishes. He has no need of 
them and we, by suffering, learn to 
love Him better. May He be blessed 
in all things! 








As second-class mail rates do not 
extend beyond the frontiers, we are 
compelled to add to one ordinary 
subscription rate a small sum to cover 
postage. 

Here, then, is our schedule:— 
For an Ordinary Subscription 


to Canada 60 cts. 
to England 2/6 

to France 3 francs 
to Italy 3 lire 


to Germany 2 marks 50 pf. 


For an Associate Subscription 


to Canada $1.00 

to England 4 shillings 
to France 5 francs 
to Italy 5 lire 

to Germany 4 marks 





CHURCH IN 


THE 


(Fr. Honjo, of Tokyo, and his church-wardens.) 
[Photo sent by Fr. Ferrand.] 





JAPAN. 
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Whit Does It Cost to Tjrain 
a Missioner ? 


{OR senior students of Philoso- 
phy and Theology we make 
no charge for board or tuition. 
That is why we are pushing the 
burse idea. 
Fifteen hundred dollars ($250 
a year) will enable us to prepare 
for the priesthood a student en- 
tering the Philosophy course. If 
you bear this burden, the priest 
for whom you become sponsor, 
will be interested in what concerns 
you spiritually. 





We have established for the 
students of The Vénard—our 
preparatory school—a charge of 
two hundred dollars a year, or one 
thousand dollars for the course of 
five years. The full amount does 
not cover expenses and we realize 
this. Neither do we expect to get 
from every student even a portion 
of the whole that is due. On the 
other hand, we cannot take all our 


preparatory applicants free and. 


keep afloat. Most of our letters of 
request are from good boys, eager 
to study for the missionary priest- 
hood but absolutely without back- 
ing. 

We are convinced that thou- 
sands of vocations have gone to 
seed in this country because boys 
were unprovided with means to 
pursue their studies. 





If we missed you when we sent out 
the Burse-Cards, the fault was ours 
and we apologize. A post-card from 
you will relieve us both. 


The Grand Knight of North 
End (Boston) Council No. 219, 
K. of C., in his latest ‘pastoral,’ 
kindly mentioned our work and 
urged a Massachusetts K. of C. 
Burse. 





Fourteen Holy Child burse- 
cards have come back to us, filled, 
from Dallas, Texas, where a 
zealous Sister has inspired the 
little ones to offer their mites to- 


COMPLETED BURSES. 


{A burse or foundation is a sum of money, the 
interest of which will support and educate, contin- 
uously, one of our students for the priesthood.) 


The Cardinal Farley Burse. .$5,000. 
The Sacred Heart Memorial 
Burse 
The Boland Memorial Burse 6, 000. 
The Blessed Sacrament Burse 5. 000. 
*The St. Willibrord Burse... 5,000. 
The Providence Diocese Burse 5,002. 
The Fr. Elias Younan Burse 5,000. 
The Mary, Queen of Apostles, 





wards the good work. RNS GS ,000. 
PA ROD TA BL: Y COMPLETED BURSES. 

Dec., 1914. May, 1915. 
Towards Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse........ $3,962.48 $5,000.00 
Towards Cheverus Centennial School Burse...... *3,107.50 3,109.50 
TOWATAS: iy. TemORR EUEBEs ose oo visicias ccc cwccccees 220.00 2,021.50 
Towards Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse......... 773.31 1,890.43 
Towards All Souls Burse..............cccccceee 1,331.56 1,549.91 
Towards St. Joseph Burse................0e0e0. 1,258.00 1,522.65 
Towards A. M. D. G. Memorial Burse........... 1,500.00 1,502.00 
Towards Father Bi Burse.. sci cs cscccccccccsc *1,054.00 1,054.00 
Towards Bl. Theophane Vénard Burse........... 899.00 947.00 
Towards Holy Child Jesus Burse................ 758.38 924.91 
Towards St. Patrick: Burse... ooo cc ccc cckcccccce 695.50 912.10 
Towards Little Flower of Jesus Burse (for Scranton) 487.08 714.83 
Towards Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse.... 297.50 402.50 
TOWards Se; SURPINOR BOTkC. oo i 6 lien ccecscees 342.00 342.00 
Towards St. Columba Burse.................0.. 100.00 301.50 
Towards Unnamed Memorial Burse.............. 197.00 251.71 
Towards Holy Ghost Burse................-202- 68.00 242.50 
TOWATGS Fe Baha eek ci eis cc ceeeccsce 117.20 231.00 
Towards St. Amthony Burst. 0... cn cecsccecs 145.40 213.55 
Towards St. Lawrence Burse.................006 162.00 162.00 
Towards St. Francis Xavier Burse.............. 114.00 160.71 
Towards St. John the Baptist Burse............. 69.00 119.00 
Towards St. Boniface Burse..............ccc00% 103.00 104.00 
Towards J. M. F. Compound Interest Burse...... 100.00 100.00 
Towards St. Francis of Assisi Burse............. 38.00 71.75 
"TOWGTOG All AIOS SOUTOG so 35.6 oc ssc ce sc dvcsccee 67.05 68.05 
ROUEN ES Se aes eC ckcatseavede le ghewe 23.00 
ROWATGS c50, SROMRIIS EINECS oes oe bacercsaeeeasete i | Tia 14.25 


Any burse or share in a burse may be donated, if desired, in memory of the 


deceased. 


*On hand, but not operative. 
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The Best Kind of Thanks. 


UR benefactors do not look 
for public acknowledgment. 
Invariably they dread the thought 
of it and often warn us not to dis- 
close their identity. The word of 
thanks which we send is a poor 
one, but we are trying to make up 
for it by Masses, rosaries, prayers, 
and sacrifices, offered in steddily 
increasing numbers for the friends 
by whose kindness we live and 
progress. 

Our missioners are helping us 
to testify more fully the gratitude 
we feel, and among those who 
have recently expressed their in- 
tention of saying Mass for our 
work and its benefactors are 
these: 
AFRICA— 

Fr. Bouma, 
urst. 
CHINA— 

Bishop de Guébriant, Kientchang; 
Bishop Faveau, Hangchow; Fr. Hem- 
eryck, Nan-hao-tsien; Fr. Basil, Sianfu; 
Fr. Arcaud, Chefoo; Fr. de Moidrey, 
Sicawei; Fr. Bricco, Hankow; Fr. 
Lebbe, Tientsin; Fr. Robert, Hongkong. 
INDIA— 

Fr: Seyres, Mambalapattu; Fr. Gys- 
man, Patibanda; Fr. Kroot, Kurnool, (6). 
JAPAN AND KOREA— 

Bishop Berlioz, Hakodate; Bishop De- 
mange, Taikou; Fr. Ferrand, Fusan; Fr. 
Lemarié, Yatsushiro; Fr. Sauret, Ku- 
rume, (2); Fr. Evrard, Yokohama; Fr. 
Calixte Gelinas, Iwamizawa; Fr. 
Deneux, Chemulpo; Fr. Heinrich, Tokyo, 
(2); Fr. Jacquet, Sendai; Fr. Klein- 
peter, Seoul; Fr. Hoffmann, Tokyo; Fr. 
Birraux, Tsu; Fr. Spenner, Yokohama; 
Fr. Marie, Hiroshima. 

MILL HILL FATHERS— 

Fr. P. v.d. Besselaar, Red Oak, Ia. 
OCEANIA— 

Bishop Douceré, New Hebrides; Fr. 
Francis, Honolulu, (2). 

PHILIPPINE ISLANDS— 

Fr. Boeres, Vigan; Fr. van den 
Bogaard, Surigao; Fr. Finnemann, Ban- 
gued. 


Alwor; Fr. Meehan, Bath- 


This list will receive a considerable 
addition in a subsequent issue. 
a * 
SATHER “ Burser” is not 
worn out sending informa- 
tion but he is quite well pleased 
with himself. Write to him for 
your favorite Burse-Card. Is it 
that of “The Little Flower?” 
She seems very popular these 
days. Or shall it be one of sev- 
eral others? -See preceding page. 





The Young Folks. 
5 Bef ont welcome gift comes 
4 from some little folks out 
in Marietta, Ohio, who write: 


When our teacher knew we wished 
to give her a little present, she asked 
us to send the money to THE FIELD 
Arar instead. It is for the Holy Child 
Jesus Burse, in honor of the “ Little 
Flower,” who was so devoted to the 
Infant Jesus. We wish we had more 
money to send, but our new church 
here is not yet finished. Some of us 
pray for foreign missions, and we hope 
you will pray for us. 





NEW CHINA READY FOR YOUNG 
AMERICA. 
(Photo sent by Fr. Gervaix.) 


I am only a little boy living at St. 
Joseph’s Home, and I have no way of 
getting money unless some one gives 
it to me. So I’ll have to ask you to 
take my name off your list in June, but 
I hope you will have success and I'll 
say a prayer for you. 


Can we drop such a subscriber? 


A mother writes: 

The enclosed (three dollars) is from 
the children’s mite box, and they are 
quite proud of their gift. 

The mother may well expect 
a goodly harvest of happiness 
from this early sowing of the un- 
selfish spirit. 





We are always glad to hear 
from ‘‘ Mary’s Mission Mites,” 
down in Merion, Pa. Here is a 
recent note from these sturdy 
little workers: 

We received your letter and on that 
very day we completed our five dollars 
to send you. Three are for land- 
slips and one each for the Holy Child 
Burse and the All Souls Burse. We 
all helped to fill the land-slips. 

We pray for you and your works 
every day, and we hope many people 
who have more money than we have, 
will try as hard to help you. 

We are asking for twenty mite 
boxes, so that each of us can have one 
at home in the summer and see how 
much we can get in it. 

Your little friends, 
Mary’s Mission MITtEs. 


The “Junior B. Class” of the 
same school is also interested in 
our work. These young people 
sent us an offering lately and 
wrote: 


If we had a few burse-cards, we 
might in time be able to do more— 
as we would surely like to do. 


Wouldn’t you be pleased, if you 
were in our place and received a 
letter like this, which comes from 
one of our young helpers: 


I would like to be able to do a whole 
lot more, but I am only eleven years 
old and don’t get so much money to 
spend. Mother has started giving me 
five cents a week and so I think I can 
do a little and not have Mother say, 
“Nearly all the pennies in your mite 
box came from me.” 

Mother says I can’t be promising you 
that I'll do things that I can’t keep my 
promise to. So I must go easy. I’d 
like to have a standing order, like the 
man in Princeton, but I don’t know 
about that. 

I like the prints you sent me. Please 
send me one more land-slip, because 
I lost mine some place. 

Wishing your mission great success, 
I remain 

Your little friend, 

P. S.—Please send me a card for 

your St. Patrick Burse. 


+ ok 

TOW, good Fathers and Broth- 
iN ers, you who educate our 
youth, and you, patient Sisters, 
who train the footsteps of our 
children in the ways of holiness, 
think of the mission idea when 
you select premium books. See 


page 78. 
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The Thoughtful. 


‘THE Manhattanville Alumne 

Association (Sacred Heart 
Convent) held a social affair in 
New York one afternoon last 
month, to add to its “ Seminary 
Fund.’ This fund, we are happy 
to say, will be applied to a scholar- 
ship at Maryknoll. 





Are you following up your fa- 
vorite burse? Here is what a 
New Hampshire Sister writes: 


Please accept the enclosed check to 
raise the burse of St. Francis of Assisi 
a little higher. It has stood so loug at 
the same figure that the community 
gave me this check for you. The other 
dollar is for the burse of the Holy 
Child Jesus. That burse is for the 
little ones, and we are all little ones 
here. 





One State Order of Catholic 
Foresters, that of Massachusetts, 
has spotted us on its horizon. 
The observer, St. Anthony’s 
Court, is at Medway, Mass., and 
Tue Frecp AFar will hereafter be 
on its reading-table. 

This may lead some day to a 
M. C. O. F. Burse, with the son 
of some worthy Forester in con- 
stant residence at Maryknoll. 





Gratitude for the gift of faith 
naturally expresses itself in a de- 
sire to spread that faith, and we 
are not surprised to find converts 
especially interested in our work. 

Two good letters came to us re- 
cently from zealous converts, one 
in Wisconsin and the other in New 
Jersey. We believe they will prove 


inspiring in more ways than one. ° 


I am sending two dollars, one repre- 
senting a filled land-slip and the other 
a gift from my pastor, who knew of 
your good work and wanted to help 
a little. 

I had the opportunity, while still a 
Protestant, to learn of the splendid and 
effective labors of Catholic missioners 
in foreign lands, and I am confident 
that every dollar is well spent. 

Tue Fretp Arar is a welcome visitor 
to me, and is in turn passed on to 
another reader, who says that she, too, 
will have to do a little something for 
you. 


The enclosed is for a burse-card and 


. 


one copy of A Modern Martyr. Keep 
the change. It is not much of a bonus 
but it will buy a few stamps. Long 
ago I made it a rule never, if I could 
possibly help it, to take change in kind 
from the Church. Her help and con- 
solation is all the change 1 ask from 
my poor contributions. 

I hope before another year’s end to 
help the St. Francis of Assisi Burse, 
for I am a tertiary, and I want to do 
something for you out of gratitude 
and love for my “ order.” 


OF 
Helpful Hints. 


OST considerate is the friend 

in Boston who, sending a 

dollar to renew her Associate Sub- 

scription, adds an extra dollar, “as 

a sort of fine for neglecting to send 
the payment promptly.” 





A Perpetual Associate may not 
apply his payment of fifty dollars 
to a burse, as the investments are 
designed for different objects. 
The Perpetual Associate receives 
Tue Frerp Arar gratis and, for 
his soul, many Masses in the 
course of the year. The income 
of the burse money is devoted to 
the education of students. 





“1. will ask Fr. to 
say a good word for it at sodality.” 
This is what one reader of THE 
FieLtp AFAR. writes, and she sends 
at the same time a list of names to 
which we will send sample copies. 
If we are not much mistaken, Fr. 
will not refuse his sodal- 
ist’s request, and as all on the list 
are sodality members, good results 
are inevitable. 











Not long ago we published a 
notice for subscribers who were 
out of work, telling them that if 
they would make the request, we 
would carry them over until the 
present stress was relieved. It 
seems to have impressed a Boston 
friend who was not out of work, 
for it brought this response: 

I am enclosing one dollar, due on 
my subscription—also the ‘gentle 
knock’ which caused me to ‘loosen up.’ 
I hope it may cause a lot of others to 
do likewise. 





(From a drawing sent by Fr. 
Kennelly.) 


We once printed a letter from a 
thoughtful correspondent who sent 
us a change of address and en- 
closed seventeen cents in stamps, 
“to pay for the new stencil.” Re- 
cently we had a letter from a New 
Hampshire priest who notified us 
of a new address and asked us 
to accept a dollar, “ for the trouble 
ot the change.” These are what 
we call considerate friends. 





_ Joe Fie Ark, who was baptized 
in Boston several years ago and 
who all this time has read THE 
FieLD AFAR ‘from cover to cover’ 
without any evil consequences, 
writes to tell us that he has moved 
to Tecumseh, Nebraska, a new 
name for our list. If you move 
to that town, please look up Joe at 
his laundry (he’s a dear) and give 
him our affectionate regards. 





Now that the expiration month 
is printed on THE FIELD AFar en- 
velope, Din Dun, who used to re- 
mind our readers when their sub- 
scriptions were due, has been laid 
off. One of the last renewals that 
he brought back to us was ac- 
companied by an extra fifty cents, 
“to purchase a few shoe-strings 
for Din Dun.” He had a way of 
making friends for himself and 
for us. 

' & 


YS and Girls, don’t wait un- 

til you get a prize before you 
read A Modern Martyr or any 
other of our books. Call on your 
friends and relatives to subscribe 
for THE Fretp Arar, and if you 
manage to secure five new sub- 
scriptions, we will send you any 
one of our books free. 








IV + THE FIELD AFAR + 


May, I9015 





Lately Published. 


HE Holy Childhood Annals has 

appeared in a new series and 

the result is an attractive publica- 

ticn that is sure to interest its 

present subscribers and many 
others. 





The Menace and the Mails, by 
Paul Bakewell, is a_five-cent 
pamphlet published by The 
America Press, 59 E. 83rd St., 
New York. It is a dignified pro- 
test, well worth reading. 





The Gospel of Pain, by Rev. 
J. M. Lelen, comes to us from the 
Christian Year Publishing Co., 
Covington, Ky. It is a small 
pamphlet, in which the author ex- 
plains simply, but forcibly, the 
value of suffering. 





The Indian Sentinel for 1915 is 
a paper-covered book of fifty 
pages, and those who find THE 
Frecp AFar interesting will be at- 
tracted to this pamphlet. It sells 
for twenty-five cents, at the 
Bureau of Catholic Indian Mis- 
sions, 1326 New York Ave., 
Washington, D. C. 





“ Shall I be a Priest?” is the 
title of one of the best little 
pamphlets we have seen on the 
subject of vocations. Fr. William 
Doyle, S.J., is the author. The 
pamphlet is published from the 
Irish Messenger Office in Dublin, 
Ireland, but it may be had from 
the International Catholic Truth 
Society of Brooklyn, N. Y. The 
price is five cents. 





The Catholic Truth Society of 
Pittsburgh, Pa., has issued a 
pamphlet called Catholic Echoes 
of America. Its pages are full 
of information, and those who 
wish to become familiar with the 
achievements of Catholics in this 
country, will find the facts, pre- 
sented here in a bright and enter- 
taining manner. The pamphlet 
sells for five cents a copy. 


Dr. Lambing has sent us a copy of 
his most recent work—Foundation 
Stones of a Great Diocese. It contains 
biographical sketches of the deceased 
bishops and priests of the Pittsburgh 
diocese. 

The old priests will glory in this 
book, especially if they themselves re- 
call the pioneer days. The young priests 
will find interest and inspiration in the 
record of noble achievement under 
many difficulties. Let us hope that 
what Dr. Lambing is doing for Pitts- 
burgh will be done—and as well—for 
every diocese in this country. 





We welcome 4 History of the 
United States for Catholic Schools, 
prepared by the Franciscan Sis- 
ters of the Perpetual Adoration, 
at La Crosse, Wis., and published 
by Scott, Foresman and Co. The 
book is attractive and up-to-date, 
and we note with pleasure that it 
brings out the important work ac- 
complished by the early Catholic 
missioners in the colonization of 
our country. It sells for one dol- 
lar. 





At the Eucharistic Congress of 
Lourdes, held last summer, a 
paper was read by Bishop Renaud, 
of East Kiang-si, on Devotion to 
the Holy Eucharist in the Missions 
of China. The paper has been 
printed in pamphlet form and we 
recommend it to Eucharistic pub- 
lications in this country. 

Le Culte de la Sainte Eucharis- 
tie dans les Missions de Chine. 
Paris, Procure Générale des Laz- 
aristes, 95 Rue de Sévres. 





The ‘Mission Feast’—a day set 
apart in each parish and devoted 
to the consideration of foreign, 
mission work—is a German in- 
stitution that has been productive 
of much good. It is explained 
in a book entitled The Catholic 
Mission Feast, published by the 
Society of the Divine Word, at 
Techny, Ill. The price is sixty 
cents. 

Another publication that has 
recently come to us from the 
same source is Fireside Melodies, 
a pleasing collection of familiar 
songs. Price fifteen cents. 











Field Afar Prints. 


16 Subjects. 


The Christ of Japan, with a prayer for the 
Conversion of Japan. 

** 20. St. Paul, Raphael. with a Quotation from 

the Epistle to the Romans. 
“21. The Holy Family, Sodoma, with a Prayer 
for the Spread of the Faith. 

“22. St. Joseph, Guido Rent, with a Prayer 
for our Missioners. 

The Boy Christ, with the Verses, “‘Out of 
Bounds,” by Fr. Tabb. 

Blessed Theophane Venard, with a Quotation 
from the Martyr’s Letters. 

26. The Sacred Heart, with a Universal Prayer. 

27. Our Lady of the Cenacle, with an Extract 
from Bp. Freppel. 

St. Francis Xavier, with the Saint’s Prayer of 
Love. 

Christ and His Apostles, with an Exhortation 
to heed the Missionary Call. 

Ecce Homo, Guido Rent, with Cardinal 
Newman’s Prayer for a Happy Death. 

The First Missi s, witha Q from 
Pope Leo XIll. 

The Virgin and Child, Raphael, with a 

a Prayer for the Conversion of the Chinese. 
36. The Little Flower, with an Extract from her 
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Letters. 
“ 37. The Crucifixion, Velasquez, with an Act of 
is Contrition. 
38. The Resurrection Angel, with Devotional 
Verses. 





Five cents a set (16 subjects). 
Twenty-five cents a hundred. 








In Your Will 
leave something for the training of 
young American apostles. 
Our Legal Title is: 
Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety of America, Incorpor- 
ated. 


Fifty Dollars 
will make you a Perpetual Asso- 
ciate, sharing in many spiritual 
privileges. 


One Thousand Dollars 
will constitute you a Benefactor, 
and listed as such on our books, 
you will be recommended in per- 
petuity to the prayers of our So- 
ciety and its friends. 


Five Thousand Dollars 
will make you not only a Bene- 
factor but a Founder, the interest 
on your gift being sufficient to 
maintain continuously one student 
in our Seminary. 
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Fr. Benjamin in the Jungle. 
By Red Indian. 


{Fr. Gavan Duffy’s latest sketch was, 
as the envelope indicated, “opened 
and passed by the censor at Bom- 
bay.” We feel sure that that in- 
dividual, whoever he was, must have 
enjoyed the account of Fr. Benja- 
min’s traveling experiences which is 
here given.] 


S the weather had 
broken and gave no 
promise ofmending, 
Fr. Benjamin _re- 
—~s solved to abandon 
the attempt to get 

through the admin- 
istration of his  sub-stations 
at once; and he decided to 
explore his district and learn 
his way about, without, for the 
present, doing more than make 
the acquaintance of his couple of 
dozen villages. One of his 
objects, which will probably not 
occur at once to the mind of the 
uninitiated reader, was to discover 

(with a view to rapidity in the 

event of sick-calls) what might be 

the shortest track and the best 
conveyance in the case of each 
particular village. For in a land 
of tanks and rice-fields, it is not 
every village that can be reached 
on horseback. One place, in wet 
weather, will be cut off by a 
swamp of loose clay, impassable 
alike to horse or cycle, even if 
the latter be lifted bodily over- 
head. 
yond a river with a sandy bed, 
forbids any attempt with cart and 
bullocks. Again, if the track nar- 
rows between the prickly pears 
until they touch your shoulders on 
both sides, the wisest thing is to 
cycle, as any horse, stung by 
thorns, would bolt. Finally, if the 
track is not only narrow but also 
rocky, there is no choice but to 
walk,—a thing that one avoids as 








Another village, lying be- © 


a venial sin in the tropics, on ac- 
count of the effect on both feet 
and temper. 

And so Fr. Benjamin went ex- 
ploring; and the result is that 
now, wherever he may be called, 
he knows exactly what vehicle to 
adopt. But the exploration cost 
him some adventures that may per- 
haps be deemed worthy to occupy 
the space allotted me in this num- 
ber....(the “ perhaps” being in- 
tended as a sop to the skittish red 
pencil on the Editor’s desk). 





At the outset of his career, the 
missioner has, of course, almost 
everything to learn about his na- 
tives. Even the oldest and most 
experienced are unable to explain 
them satisfactorily, yet there are 
a number of things which, by de- 
grees, one becomes accustomed 
not to expect of them, though the 
reason why these particular cate- 
gories escape the native mind re- 
mains an unsolved enigma. For in- 
stance, in his early days, Fr. Ben- 
jamin would often ask the way of 
a passer-by: “ Where is such and 
such a village? ” or “ Where does 
this road lead to?” To either 
question the almost invariable 
answer is a graceful circular wave 
of the arm, accompanied or not 
(according to what the native has 
had for breakfast) by the single 
word which expresses “over 
there.” When once it has been 
realized that this means abso- 
lutely nothing, one may still oc- 
casionally ask the way, but it is 
not with the object of finding it 
out; it is in order to ascertain 
whether one’s pronunciation of 
the village is sufficiently accurate 
to convince a native ear, or else 
to make sure that the said village 
is within a ten-mile radius of the 


place of asking. The “over 
there,” whether half a mile be 
meant or twenty times that dis- 
tance, is uttered in a languishing 








THE PACE THAT DOES NOT KILL. 
(Photo sent by Fr. Aelen.) 


tone that suggests infinite and in- 
accessible distance, but if the vil- 
lage is unknown or misunder- 
stood, something like stupor 
seizes on the unfortunate victim 
of one’s interrogation. 

It was after such an interview 
that Fr. Benjamin, in high spirits, 
had taken a wrong track that led 
into the jungle and the hills. He 
knew there was a pass, and he had 
been told that his horse would get 
through. The jungle consisted, 
in these parts, of a variety of low 
and thorny shrubs, among which 
a narrow foot-path threaded its 
uncertain course; stones strewed 
the path, giving the horse much 
trouble; still, the path was prac- 
ticable until the hills were 
reached. Gradually, however, 
great piles of smooth, round 
boulders, like the heaps of marbles 
in toy-shop windows, came nearer 
and nearer the foot-path on 
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either side, until they met and 
barred it. Panthers at night and 
men by day could get over well 
enough, but the notion of invit- 
ing an iron-shod horse to step 
from boulder to boulder for a 
distance of some twenty yards re- 
quired more of circus training 
than Fr. Benjamin had received 
in all his seminary course. 

His first decision was that he 
would not risk his life by cross- 
ing on the animal’s back; the 
second was that he would pray 
for safety* through the merits of 
the cloistered life of a Carmelite 
who was offering her sacrifices 
for his success. Fortunately, he 
had the habit of riding with a 
long rope wound around the 
horse’s neck. This rope he now 
untied, in order to be a good dis- 
tance in front while leading the 
horse across, for in case it fell or 
got frightened, he could thus get 
out of the way. The poor beast 
was of course decidedly averse to 
the attempt, from the beginning ; 
yet it was at last persuaded to 
step on the first rock. How it 
got to the next was a mystery to 
all concerned, but, once there, 
there was no possibility of going 
back, and so the third rock was 
negotiated, but with such a narrow 
escape from a fall that Fr. Ben- 
jamin resolved to go more boldly, 
lest the stopping at each rock 
should make the horse as nervous 
as he was himself. He started 
off with a series of brisk jumps, 
which the obedient animal imita- 
ted, with furious clatter of iron 
on rock, in the rear. The noise 
made his Reverence think the 
horse was going to bolt the rest 
of the way, and so he cleared the 
remaining few yards with mar- 
velous agility. Seeing this, the 


horse made a job of it and took 
the space with a single bound, but 
the rope had, of course, been 
dropped, and over it the poor 
creature tripped, falling into a 
thorn-bush just beyond the rocks. 
No damage was done beyond the 
sticking of a few thorns, wrong 
side up, into the saddle; and the 
remainder of the journey ex- 


OFF FOR es 





hausted Fr. Benjamin’s repertoire 
of hymns. 

What could he do in these wild 
places but sing the goodness of 
Our Lord and His care for all 
His little ones? And when the 
heat, reverberated with cruel in- 
tensity by the surrounding rocks, 
had parched his tongue com- 
pletely, he made one last effort 
and encouraged his steed with the 
following improvisation, to which 
willing hoofs beat time: 


A couple of miles and our way is 


done; 
It’s a race, little horse, with the rays 
of the sun. 
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RIGHT 
(Fr. J. Michotte and Fr. Laplace, starting on a missionary journey. 
[Photo sent by Fr. Laplace.] 


If you will not gallop, Ill make you 


trot, 

For the morning’s growing a deal too 
hot. 

Be quick, little Tough, and you'll be 
paid 

With a nice, cool drink in the nice, 
cool shade. 


You can’t expect the same wage as I, 

And when, overworked, you lie down 
and die, 

You’ve got no angel to show the way 


PAYS. 


KIND OF 





To where God and His holy Mother 
stay. 

So you’d better make haste and reach 
at least 

What joy you can get from a goodly 
feast. 

We'll pile the bucket with the best of 
bran:... 

(Not the very best, but the best we 
can) ; 

And if there’s no green grass to graze, 

We'll compensate in some other ways: 

We'll surround your neck, if you trot 
as you're told, 

With a collar of pearls on a thread of 
gold; 

And diamond shoes that will never 
wear 

Shall fall to your nimble hooflets’ 
share. 
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So hurry along—and please don’t trip; 

See, I’ve thrown away my briar whip. 

There’s a soul awaiting in yonder 
Att... 

We must arrive e’er the eyes are shut; 

(Which may not matter to you, little 
Gee, 

But it matters a lot to God and me.) 

So up you get! A last, wee run, 

And the hut is reached and the work 
is done. 


On another occasion Fr. Ben- 
jamin got a sick-call in the night 
to a village across some rice- 
fields and a couple of tanks. 
The shortest way was by a foot- 
path on the brink of the sodden 
rice-squares, but this was too nar- 
row for the horse. So Fr. Ben- 
jamin, who did not wish to make 
anyone come with him to carry 
a light, chose a track which, as 
it had not rained for. several 
months, was safe enough for ri- 
ding. His idea was that the 
snakes on which he might have 
trodden if walking, would not 
wait and climb up the horse’s 
legs, but would scurry out of the 
way at the sound of the hoofs. 

The case was only one of hys- 
terics and it did not take the 
priest five minutes to effect a per- 
fect cure. But during those five 
minutes the pent-up rain of 
months came suddenly down. And 
for two hours he squatted on the 
floor, waiting for the clouds to 
go by,—and that in a house 
where, as nothing further was 
wanted of him, he was very much 
de trop. This is precisely one of 
the fundamental differences be- 
tween missionary life and the 
priestly calling at home, for 
whereas with us the priest is al- 
ways a welcome guest and an occa- 
sion such as that which is being 
described would be regarded in any 
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of our families as a most joyful 
circumstance, in the East no feel- 
ing of affection whatever is ap- 
parent, and once the priest has 
given what he can give or done 
what he can do, he grows rapidly 
to the proportions of a white 
elephant,—and the native hut is 
really quite too small for any ele- 
phant whatever. 

And so, as soon as the rain 
had ceased, Fr. Benjamin, leaving 
his horse in the best shelter 
available, sallied out into the dark- 
ness. In his right hand he held 
a heavy stick and in his left a 
rosary, while around his waist he 
tied his rolled-up cassock, fixing 
it with the belt in which he carried 
the holy oils. The foot-path 
which he sought to find had al- 
ways puzzled him even in the day- 
light, for the rice-fields are cut up 
into small squares, divided one 
from the other by narrow ridges, 
and it is something of a labyrin- 
thine problem never to miss the 
particular ridge that serves one 
as a foot-path. But now the task 
was practically an impossible one, 
for the few stars that peeped be- 
tween the clouds only served to 
light one up enough to see the 
darkness more distinctly. 

Fr. Benjamin reflected with 
some satisfaction that he had no 


_ sense whatever that was trained 


for the work in hand. There 
could be no question of seeing the 
way. Hearing was obscured by 
the rush of waters and the croak- 
ing of a million toads that were 
bellowing with delight after the 
weary drought, toads that in his 
earliest days he had taken for 
sheep bleating frantically in the 
wet nights. The scent of steam 
rolling up as the rain sank into 
the earth quite obliterated even 
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the very heavy exhalations that 
would usually betray the neigh- 
borhood of an Indian village. 
And as for feeling his way, it 
would be much like trying to feel 
your way round the Maryknoll 
grounds in the midnight snow. 
So Fr. Benjamin again brought 
forward his good Carmelite Sister 
and just threw himself on the pro- 
tection of God. For the next 
morning was a day of general 
Communion for his school, and he 
could not, at any cost, omit his 
Mass. 

Now what I want to tell is not 
any marvelous adventure that be- 
fell our hero on his way. But I 
wish to bring out the wonderful 
Providence that protects our mis- 
sioners from the dangers that con- 
tinually hang over them. In all 
the slippery clay, on the narrow 
strip of path between the sodden 
rice-fields and the wells, across 
the tanks to which torrents were 
by this time rushing from all 
sides, without ever once seeing 
his way or being sure he was not 
turning his back on the right 
direction, Fr. Benjamin never 
vmissed a step nor slipped nor 
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hesitated, until the light he had 
left at his own window shone out 
in the distance. Only then, when 
the road was relatively easy and 
no real danger was at hand, did 
his guidance forsake him; and 
even then it was only to the ex- 
tent of letting him come too near 
the edge of the track, so that he 
got a few thorns in his elbows—a 
very small price to pay for the 
company of angels. 





But Fr. Benjamin’s most won- 
derful escape was with a bullock- 
cart. This occurred also in the 
night, as he was returning from 
the funeral of a fellow-worker, 
struck down in _ his prime. 
His bullocks took fright at 
the approach of some other 
carts in the opposite direction, and 
the cart being suddenly turned 
with some violence, brought Fr. 
Benjamin back from the doze in- 
to which he had fallen. Very 
wisely, he jumped from the cart, 
but unfortunately the cart had 
been so turned that, on jumping 
out, he did not meet the earth but 
the bottom of a well in which 
there was a foot or two of water 
and as much of mud. Now the 
bullocks began to back, until the 
cart in its turn reached the edge 
of the well and toppled in, the 
bullocks being, of course, drawn 
after. How no limbs were 
broken is a mystery, unless one 
looks at once for the Master, Who 
can save His servants as He wills. 
The priest came out by climbing 
on top of the cart and the bul- 
locks, like the fox in Esop’s 
fable....and lived happily ever 
after. 


- + 
Look for the expiration date on 


your Field Afar envelope. e 


Arrivals at the Knoll. 


| ISHOP BIERMANS, of 

Uganda, spent a week with 
us after his strenuous campaign. 
And it was a strenuous one—we 
mean the campaign, of course, for 
at Maryknoll all rest but the 
Fathers, and any others who have 
a leg to stand on. 

The Bishop had lost some of his 
color, but he was less concerned 
about this than about the possi- 
bility of losing his hard-earned 
gains or of losing another chance 
to pick our Uncle Sammy’s Cath- 
olic pocket. From the Atlantic 
sea-board to the shores of the 
Great Lakes he had tramped, hat 
in hand, and as he had a different 
bed about every night, he knows 
pretty well how we manage to 
exist in this country. 

He left us with his purple stock 
well concealed by his beard and a 
high-cut waistcoat. He returned 
with a store suit and a flash of 
purple that made up for the loss of 
color in his face and rivaled our 
sunsets on the hill here. And 
what do you think? The change 
was due to some rectory house- 
keepers along the line, who were 
disposed to shut the door on His 
Lordship or relegate him to the 
rear with pedlars and ‘that sort of 
thing.’ But when the purple be- 
gan to make a noise, the rust dis- 
appeared from the hinges, scowls 
vanished, and the oil began to 
flow. 

The Bishop, at this writing, does 
not know which way to turn. His 
heart prompts him to go back to 
Uganda by the most direct route, 
his plans call for a visit to stricken 
Europe, while his needy priests 
send him the word: Stay and beg. 





Spring found the Knoll active 
enough. A cellar excavation, the 
uprooting of a hundred old early 
apple trees, the addition of brood- 
ers and fences to Poultry Square, 
and a few hundred other things to 
be done, kept on the jump what at 
times looked like a small army. 

The most interesting section of 
our demesne is within the wire 


fences of Poultry Square, where 
Brother Hennery and his faithful 
assistant have successfully pro- 
duced about four hundred chicks 
by the use of a wooden mother and 
an iron father (as Brother Hen- 
nery says). We regret to note 
that on several occasions we re- 
marked a cold heart in our head- 
poultryman, who with two strong 
fingers extinguishes young lives 
as calmly as if he were breaking 
an egg,—but then, we can’t all be 
soft-hearted. 





A less interesting experience has 
been with our ‘7in Lizzie,’ who 
after more or less abuse on high 
hills and frozen roads, sat down 
and said she wouldn’t go. Some 
would-be machinists tried to coax 
her, but she had much of her own 
way and cost us anxiety, plus 
something almost as bad. We 
have a few rather capable mechan- 
ics here now, who can take a ma- 
chine apart, put it together again, 
and have something left over. 
(No, that isn’t ours, but some 
readers in Uganda have never 
heard it.) We are confident that 
Miss Lizzie will behave herself in 
the future, and for our part, we 
intend to take better care of her. 





We mentioned above, in the list 
of our activities, that we were ex- 
cavating a cellar. That statement 
may mean little to you, dear read- 
er, but to us it means a prepara- 
tion for our first permanent build- 
ing. This, however, will be, not 
the Seminary itself, but the Mary- 
knoll O ffices, to which we alluded 
in our April issue. 

Just two years ago we were get- 
ting ready for the addition to our 
main building, a frame structure 
which now contains, besides the 
chapel, class-rooms, library, re- 
fectory, kitchen, etc., some twenty 
bed-rooms. That improvement 
cost us about fifteen thousand dol- 
lars, which we managed to pay 
without any direct appeal to our 
friends. And when we started the 
building, our hands were empty. 

Our hands are empty still, be- 
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cause the fingers are always We managed to house them-all Fr. Price and one asks if he 
spread, and yet we are bold enough and none seem to be suffering, al- has left for Heaven. No, he is 


to begin the new structure. We 
can’t get along without it, and 
since it is a necessity, we are cer- 
tain that Divine Providence will 
supply the wherewithal. 

We are tempted, of course, to 
call aloud for help, using a large 
megaphone from a swinging plat- 
form up here on the heights, but 
we are working now on the 
burses, a very important task, 
since each burse filled means the 
support of one more student. 

And besides, we should be at 
our wit’s end to devise some méeth- 
od of attack. If we were build- 
ing with bricks, we might ask 
every friend to hit us with a few. 
Or if we were purchasing stone, 
we could, with good grace, re- 
quest the favor—or advocate the 
privilege—that we be _ supplied 
with rocks. But we have the stone 
free, right here on our property. 
True, we have to travel two hard 
miles to get sand and cement, for 
which we must pay. But what 
benefactor would think of paying 
for a bag of cement ($1.00++) or 
a load of sand delivered ($1.00-++ ) 
or a day’s labor ($1.50+) ? 
Would you? 





The Vénard boys are making 
merry up here, but always at the 
right time. They monopolize the 
only ball-field allowed us at this 
season by our farm foreman, and 
they own St. Michael’s Cottage. 
They have added to their reper- 
toire several songs which they sing 


to the accompaniment of dish- ° 


washing, floor-scrubbing, and the 
working of a cream-separator. 

Yet even in recreation hours 
they are not always noisy. They 
watch in silent awe the incubator 
chicks struggling out of their 
shells, the ‘slaughter of innocents,’ 
and the glory of the setting sun. 
For most of them, spring in the 
country has been a new and won- 
derful experience, one which will 
doubtless deepen in their memo- 
ries the beauties of Maryknoll even 
in its pioneer days. 


though a few were ‘doubled up.’ 
They don’t express themselves 
aloud, but we have an idea that 
they are a little lonesome for 
Scranton occasionally. We know 
that Scranton holds a warm place 
in their hearts, perhaps, among 


i 
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other reasons, because a boy’s 
heart is reached through his stom- 
ach, and Scranton friends were 
good to the Vénard stomachs. 

While on the subject of food, 
we will close the Maryknoll Log 
by remarking that our auburn- 
hided pig is quite well, thank you, 
and getting deliciously fat. She is 
a fine rooter. 





Some of our readers have been 
making anxious inquiries for our 





IS THE MOST PRODUCTIVE—OF 
NOISE—ON THE KNOLL. 


much alive, but he has not been on 
the tramp lately. If' we could 
snap a photo of him, we would 
prove to his many friends that he 
is still of earth, though always 
heavenward bent. 





Father Kane and 
one of our Auxil- 
iary Brothers, who 
have been moving 
hearts in Pennsyl- 
vania with a stere- 
opticon lantern and 
some more or less 
pronounced mag- 
netic powers, re- 
port that we are 
now well known im 
the Scranton dio- 
cese. To be well 
known is all that 
we desire,and if we 
can extend our ac- 
quaintance — simil- 
arly through the 
State andinto other 
portions of this 
blessed country, we 
shall be quite con- 
tent. 

In the meantime, 
we are anxious to 
have our friends 
recall that we de- 
pend for our sub- 
sistence and prog- 
ress, directly and 
indirectly, on THE 
Fietp AFAR. And 
we depend espe- 
cially on our read- 
ers to introduce us 
to their friends. 





The Doctor requests us to ask 
for the names of missioners 
who require the services of a com- 
petent physician. When answer- 
ing, the missioner should let us 
know whether in his district a 
physician can be supported fully 
or to any extent. 

The Doctor is also gathering 
some hospital supplies. If you are 
interested, send us your name and 
we will put you in touch with him. 








78 * THE FIELD AFAR + 


May, 1915 





Counting the Cards. 








(Photo sent by Bishop Chatron, Osaka.) 
STUDENT AID. 


From the seminarians at St. 
Meinrad’s, Indiana, a filled land- 
slip has come, with the assurance 
of hearty co-operation. 





A seminary student who, per- 
haps fearing that we shall take 
him in tow, signs only his initials, 
writes this good letter: 


A recent visit to the students’ library 
and the perusal of your enjoyable 
magazine recalled the golden dream of 
Sceur Thérése of Lisieux: “Like 
the Prophets and Doctors, I would be 
a light unto souls; I would travel to 
every land to preach Thy name, O my 
Beloved, and raise on heathen soil the 
glorious standard of Thy Cross.” 

While I am not destined for ‘the 
field afar,’ still there remains to me 
and to every diocesan seminarian of 
the country, in addition to the Little 
Flower’s most efficient means of 
prayer, a way to help others realize 
that which to her could be but a “ well- 
nigh infinite” longing. Or rather, it 
is not an additional method of help, 
but prayer expressed in pecuniary 
form. 

I trust you will accept the little 
enclosure—all that I can spare at 
present—in the name of the saintly 
Carmelite. 





Teachers especially will find 
meat in this letter, which comes to 
us from one of the faculty in a 
Maine college: 


The mite boxes and land-slips for 
which I wrote you a few days ago, 
have arrived and have been put to 
work. My own class of thirty-nine 
boys is very much interested. 

One day I used as a dictation lesson 
one of your little slips describing the 
work of a certain parochial school in 
Pennsylvania, wherein the pupils made 
a spiritual bouquet for the missions. 
Immediately the thought struck me, 
. why wouldn’t this be a good scheme 


for my boys to carry out? The class 
liked the idea and so it was put into 
practice. Every Saturday morning we 
reckon up our ‘spiritual accounts’ and 
the results thus far are most gratifying. 

But there is another feature which I 
must not overlook. That’s where the 
mite box comes in! The children have 
been urged to assist in a material way 
also, by devoting a portion of their 
candy money to the missions, and for 
this purpose a mite box occupies a 
conspicuous place on my desk. I hope 
we shall soon be able to send you 
a nice little sum. 

Several of the other teachers here 
are interested. I have given them 
land-slips to fill out and they are hav- 
ing success with them. 


NUNS AND THE WORK. 


To Sisters of the Holy Cross, 
in New Hampshire, we are grate- 
ful for some tabernacle veils and 
vestments, not new but service- 
able. 





Sisters of the Holy Ghost and 
their pupils, in Leominster, Mass., 
recently sent us substantial evi- 
dence of their interest in the good 
work. 





It does us good to receive a let- 
ter like this, which comes from a 
Sister in Maine: 


I enclose a check for four dollars. 
Please send me ten copies of THE 
Fretp Arar. I shall place one in each 
school-room and ask the Sisters to at 
least keep before the minds of the 
children the good work you are ac- 
complishing. Fr. Wakefield’s little 
tale of Sr. Xavier filled my heart with 
joy, and I do hope it may bring the 
realization of a hope to some gen- 
erous boy. 





Nuns can and do help our work 
in more ways than one, but the 
following letter shows a very ef- 
fective method of co-operation: 


Enclosed is a money order for 
twenty subscriptions. They are all or- 
dinary subscribers, but I trust you may 
convert them into associate or life sub- 
scribers, or even something better. 

The nuns are local Superiors, and 
when they get to know the work in- 
timately, as they will when they read 
Tue Fierp Arar, I feel sure they will 
do a little to help such a cause. 

May your subscription list soon run 
up to the hundred thousand mark! 


MITE BOXES IN LINE. 


“Send us six mite boxes for 
our six school-rooms. The chil- 
dren like to drop their pennies into 
them.” This from Michigan. 





** Please send us a hundred mite 
boxes,” writes a Sister of Mercy, 
over in Connecticut. If a similar 
order came from one-tenth of the 
convents in this great land of ours, 
results would be nothing short of 
wonderful. 





“Kindly forward some mite 


boxes. I want to interest my 
parishioners.” (From Wiscon- 
sin.) 


We are certain that this unself- 
ish priest will reap a reward for 
his own immediate needs, in re- 
turn for his thought of us. 





Another Sunday School class 
has become interested in the 
foreign missions. This time it is 
in Worcester, Mass., and ‘teach- 
er’s mite box’ is responsible. The 
young apostolics send us $1.35, 
and they are going to make sacri- 
fices to have a larger sum soon. 


Foreign Mission Literature. 


On hand at the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Seminary of America, Mary- 
knoll, Ossining P. O., N. Y., and for 
sale at these prices, prepaid: 
Ordinary, $ .50 


Associate, 1.00 
(One year’s subscription) 
The Field Afar for 1913-1914, 


The Field Afar, { 


(bound in cloth)........... 2.00 
A Modern Martyr (Life of BI. 
Theophane Vénard)......... 60 


Stories from The Field Afar.... .60 


An American Missionary (Fr. 
Judge, S.J., in Alaska)...... .62 


Thoughts from Modern Martyrs, _ .35 
Lives of Twenty-Six Martyrs of 


POM os Sh iices wie isiaiavejeielo's% 1.00 
The Workers are Few......... 1.00 
A Martyr of Our Own Day (Life 

of Just de Breteniéres)...... .60 
Théophane Vénard (in French), .60 
Pierre Chanel (in French)..... 64 





You won’t have a chance to con- 
tribute to some of our Burses, if 
you don’t do it now. Secure a share. 
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Worth Watching. 


State Offerings Amount 
Alabama I $.50 
Arizona I 1.00 
California 8 9.40 
Colorado I 1.00 
Connecticut 40 84.87 
District of Columbia 1 1.00 
Illinois 2 3.00 
Indiana I 1.00 
Iowa I 1.00 
Kansas I 1.00 
Louisiana I 50 
Maine 3 3.75 
Maryland 6 6.00 
Massachusetts 195 511.03 
Michigan 4 6.25 
Minnesota 2 3.10 
Missouri I 10.40 
Nebraska I 1.00 
New Hampshire 10 37.00 
New Jersey 20 45.62 
New York 54 952.70 
North Dakota I 1.00 
Ohio 5 22.90 
Oregon I 25 
Pennsylvania 64 391.35 
Rhode Island 39 75.20 
Texas 1 3.75 
Vermont I 1.00 
Wisconsin 2 30.00 


PEG 


Generosity Rewarded. 


Wee a are disposed to 
be the most generous of 
men, for they realize more fully 
than others the workings of Prov- 
idence and they know that their 
bread cast upon the waters will re- 
turn. Here is a striking example. 


Fr. Fraser, over in China, where 
needs are always great, sent to us, 
a few months ago, one hundred 
dollars. He wished this sum to 
be placed on interest, that it 
might gradually accumulate, after 
many years, to the fullness of a 
burse in our Seminary. 


The gift was a great sacrifice 
and evidenced keen interest. We 
thanked Fr. Fraser as best we 
could, and later we received from 
him a letter that contained this 
postscript : 

In the same mail with your ac- 
knowledgment came a letter announc- 
ing the foundation, in the near future, 
of twelve burses in our native seminary 


here. One does not make in vain a 
little sacrifice for Our dear Lord. 








approval. 








The Field Afar has no agents and desires none unless they 
are highly recommended by their pastor and work with his 
This does not, however, prevent our readers from 
securing subscribers among their friends. 
this means especially, that our circulation has grown. 


It is, in fact, by 














Needs Met and Unmet. 
E have much green on the 
Knoll, but we still need a 
green cope. 





A new building may mean more 
trouble, but sometimes new troub- 
les make us forget the old ones. 





California sent lately an express 
order, “to purchase a few more 
feet of God’s acres at Mary- 
knoll.” * 





“Send me some of your new 
stamps,” writes a priest from 
Iowa. “I wish to seal my letters 
with them.” 





Don’t give us an organ. We 
now have a good one and a few 
little wheezers that will supply all 
present needs. 





Some one in Rochester, N. Y., 
read our list of wants and sent 
us a dollar to buy a “ ring for the 
bull’s nose.” If he had only 
given us his name, we might have 
recommended him for a Carnegie 
medal. 





Very welcome was a recent gift 
which came to one of our Tere- 


- sians from the Holy Child Taber- 


nacle Society, of Melrose, Mass. 
It was a generous supply of altar 
linens, which will go a good way 
towards meeting our growing need. 


A broken shoe-horn (marked 
sterling), a bracelet of mono- 
grammed dimes, and some odds 
and ends arrived lately under a 
five-cent stamp, with these lines 
from classic Cambridge, in the old 
Bay State: 

When I got all the ‘old family silver’ 
together, I was inclined not to send it, 
but I have a jeweler’s word that it is 
sterling and I remember that the 
‘widow’s mite’ helped when times were 
hard. So I am sending it along. 


Gifts in Kind. 


Corporal and ciborium cover from 
Sr. O’Sullivan, Shanghai, China; albs, 
surplices and cincture from Sisters of 
the Visitation, Richmond, Va.; 2 boxes 
of altar linens from Convent of the 
Holy Child Jesus, Melrose, Mass. 


Mew Subscriptions. 


New subscriptions _ received 
since last issue: 
Ordinary - - - - 205 
Associate - - - - 199 


We ask your prayers for the 
souls of: 


Rev. P. P. Chapon 
Rev. J. J. Devlin 
Brother Anthony 
Brother Gabriel 
Sr. Eleanora 

Sr. M. Alphonsus 
Sr. Mary Pia 
Mrs. M. O’Donnell 
William Hardcastle 
Mary Hardcastle 
Michael Gleason 
Mrs. Malone 


Mrs. K. McCarthy 
Mrs. Ellen Gleason 
Ella McNerney 
Mrs. Stanton 

Dr. O’Donnell 
Mrs. Eccleston 
Mary Meagher 
Dennis Meagher 
Helen Durkin 

Mr. Tierney 

Mrs. Tierney 
Katherine Donahue 








A 
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Address: THE FIELD AFAR 


STORIES FROM THE FIELD AFAR 


Fifteen Short Stories that breathe the Foreign Mission Spirit. 


160 Pages, with 17 Illustrations. Price Sixty Cents, postpaid. 


Ossining, New York 
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1, 2-5 SoA i 2. 2 
(Photo sent by Fr. Cothonay.) 


Subscribers who are out of work 
and funds, need not feel obliged to 
suspend their subscriptions to this 
paper. We will carry them over un- 
til the present stress has been re- 
lieved and we ask them simply to 
make the request. 











HOW THE LAND STANDS. 
Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Disposed of up to May, 
1915, 

Held for purchase at 
one cent a foot, 

Send for a land-slip. 


2,264,334 “ 


2,185,666 “ 





THE NEW STAMP. 


Have you seen it ? 

Send a postal for a sample and we will return the 
sample with a post-card. 

Or better, send stamps or a bill and get a quantity on 
our recommendation. If you don’t find the stamps at- 
tractive (we do), send them off to your friends (they 
will). These stamps sell for a cent apiece or ten cents 
a dozen. 








Have you seen our Burse-Cards? 
The printer did his part well and the 
designer is satisfied. Each card has 
a picture and each has a string of 
squares which, when filled, will look 
more attractive (to us at least) than a 
piece of embroidery. 





THOUGHTS FROM 
MODERN MARTYRS 
A book foroccasional spiritual reading 


Interesting, edifying, and stimulating 
In cloth, 30 cents; postage 5 cents 


THE MISSION HELPERS OF THE 

SACRED HEART, 
416 West Biddle St., Baltimore, Md., 
Missionary Sisters, conduct weekly Catechism Classes 
in rural districts ; Catechism, Sewing, etc., in immi- 
grant settlements ; visit the sick and the poor. If you 
are attracted to this kind of work, write for our inter- 
esting Review. 





Short Catechism of Church History. 
{Keep it on your table. 
fit contains two hundred questions with 
clear, brief answers that cover the 
ground of Church History. 
The price of this book is 25 cents. 
Orders sent to THe Fietp Arar will 
benefit the C. F. M. S. 





WHY IS THY APPAREL RED? 
A BOOK ON THE PRECIOUS BLOOD 


By Rev. M. F. WALz, C.PP.S. 
Fifty Cents, Postpaid 
Address: THE FIELD AFAR OSSINING, .N. Y. 


“THE SOCIETY OF THE DIVINE 

Worpb” is a missionary society (600 priests 
and 800 lay brothers) working among Chinese, Jap- 
anese, Filipinos, Papuans, Negroes, and Indians of 
South America. 

Good and able boys and young men are always 
welcome. Correspondence invited. Address THE 
REV. FATHER RECTOR, St. MArRy’S MISSION 
HOUSE, TECHNY, ILL. 


BOSTON ACADEMY OF NOTRE 
DAME. —A Select Day School for Young Ladies. 
Founded in 1853 and chartered by the State Legisla- 
ture in 1865. It is conducted by the Sisters of Notre 
e (Namur) and ‘is situated on Berkeley Street, 
south of Boylston, which renders it easy of access by 
electric cars from all parts of the city and suburbs. 
Address : SISTER SUPERIOR. 











If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter- 
ature write for a Catalogue and list of Good Books. 


The Paulist Press 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 6oth Street New York. 


VOCATIONS TO THE PRIESTHOOD 


This valuable treatise, prepared by Rev. F. X. 
STEINBRECHER, will be sent to any address on receipt 
of Ten Cents in Stamps. Apply to 
THE FIELD AFAR, Maryknoll, Ossining P. O.,N. Y, 


THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic Publications on hand. 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON. 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR 
and all publications of the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America. 


Boston’s New Catholic Bookstore and 
Church Goods House 
EVERYTHING FOR THE 
Church, School, Convent, and Catholic Home 
MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 

17-19 Beach Street, Boston Telephone, 778 Oxford 

















Affiliated to the Catholic 


MARYCLI F University of America 


A Select College-Preparatory Boarding and Day 
School for Girls. Under the patronage of His 
Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell. ideal location. 
Half hour from Boston. Private Rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms address : 
Mother Superior, “MARYCLIFF,”’ Arlington 
Heights, Mass. 
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SAINT JOSEPH’S COLLEGE AND 
ACADEMY 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 


Conducted by the Sisters of Charity of Saint Vincent 
de Paul. Courses: Classical, Literary, Commercial, 
Domestic Science, Music, Art. Course in Pedagogy 
open to Senior and Junior Students. Free Catalogue. 


1808 1915 
MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE 
AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 


EX MITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Conducted by Secular Clergymen, aided by Lay Pro- 
fessors—Classical, Scientific, Commercial Courses— 
Separate Department for Young Boys. Catalogue 
upon request. Address, 

Rt. Rev. Monsignor B. J. BRADLEY, LL. D., 
Preside: 





nt. 





ST: JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL. 

LEGE, DANVERS, MASS.—For Boarding and 

Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian Brothers, 

with the approval of the Most Rev. Archbishop. Aca- 
demic, Commercial, and Preparatory Courses. 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. 


MT: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 
BRIGHTON, MASS.—Boarding and Day Schoo} 
for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School, and Commercial Pursuits. For further 
particulars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 


ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

LOWELL, MASS.—For Resident and Day Pupils, 
conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur). 
Founded in 1852. The Academic Department offers 
two courses—the General and the College Preparatory. 
For further particulars address SISTER SUPERIOR. 


TRINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 
TON, D. C.—A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
For particulars address THE SECRETARY of the 
College. 


THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

RoxsuryY. MaAss.—Conducted by Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Boarding School for 
Girls. Primary, Intermediate and Academic Depart- 
ments. Special facilities for the study of Music 


and Art. 
Aims :—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge ; Cultured 
M ; Th zh Moral and Religious Training. 
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